—  —— m—_ — 


—_—_— 


— — 


—c—C 


DAVEIDOS: 


O R, 


A Specimen of ſome of 


Dawid's Pſalms 


Engliſh ME TRE. 


With Remarks upon the 


Late TRANSLATORS, 


A — 


By Mr. JOHN PHILLIPS. 


"——_ 


LONDON; 


Printed for William Keblentite, at the 
SwaninSt. Pauls Church-Yard, 1698. 


” Tn VR mms Lo TITS SL 


l——— 


"< 4 —_—_— 


f FM —_— "9 ha an—matzes _* _ —__——_— ,, 


*0,*4 + bs F . ow PF Tw b 
Bak iD aEECA [ 


Smears © 4 Ye we 44 96 a2 nent ew ; id 


my 


THE 


PREFACE 


T was the Complaint of a Perſon 

no leſs eminent in the Church of 
England, thex Dy. Don, Dean of 

Se. PauPs, that the Pſalms of 
Kzyne David, 1 mean as they were tran- 
ſlated into Engliſh Metre 7 his time, 
and by that means being adapted to the 
Vulear Tunes, were made 4a conſiderable 
Part of the Publick Worſhip, ſhoald be 
admitted into the Church in ſuch an un- 
decent and unmannerly Dreſs. That 
Great Perſon, who himſelf expreſſing his 
own 'Thoughts and Notions with ſo much 
Raptare and Sablimity, muſt certainly 
be deem”d 4 competent Juage, in his Po- 
em upon the Tranſlation of the Pſalms 
by Sir Philip Sidney and his Siſter 
the Counteſs of Pembrook, cannot for- 
A 3 bear 


*® 


bear condoling the Misfortune of theſe 
Celeſtial Hymns, ſo rudely handl'd by 0- 
ther Pens. Says he, 


( Muſe | 
The Songs are theſe, which Heav'ns High Holy 


Whiſper'd to David, David to the Fes :* - 
And David's Succeſſors in Holy Zeal, 1 

In Forms of Joy and Art do re-reveal 

To tis ſo ſweetly, and ſincerely too, 

That I rfuſt not rejoice as I would do, 
When I b:hold that theſe Pſalms are become 
So well attir'd abroad,” fo ill at home ; 

So well in Chambers, in thy Church fo ill, 
As I ean ſcarce call that reform'd, untll 


This be reform'd ————_mommnm—w 


Sznce the Death of Dr. Donne, ſeve- 
ral Perſons have attempted to redreſs 
this Grievance with more Zeal then 
good Succeſs ; for Zeal and Pottry are 
two different Inſpirations that do not al- 
ways accompany one another, Men may 
be good Men, eloquent Divines, moſt ex- 
cellent Preachers, yet but wery bad Poe 
mts. Sandys of later times, and Bu- 
chanan } 


The PREFACE. 


chanan before him, both adventurd to 
imp their Muſes Wings with Cherabims 
Feathers, and ſuffer *em to expatiate in 
the Tempes of Fancy and Exuberancy ; 
yet Cowley in his Preface to his Pin- 
aaric Odes, ranges both thoſe Great Men 
among thoſe that have not hit the 
Mark. For, jays He, All the Tran- 
flators of the Pſalms of David, even 
Mr. Sands Himlelf (tor in deſpite of 
Popular Error, I will be bold nor to 
Except him) are ſo far from doing 
Honour, or at leaſt Juſtice to that 
Divine. Poet, that, methinks, they 
revile him worſe then Shimei, And 
Bachanan himſelf, who much the beſt 
of themall, and indeed a great Perſon, 
comes, in my Opinon, no leſs ſhort 
of David, then his Country does of 
Tudea, And the Reaſon of this he pives 
to be, becauſe that none of theſe Peoe 
ple have ſought to ſupply the loſt Ex- 
celencies of azother Language, with new 
ones in their own. To this I cannot 
forbear adding , That all the Tranſlati- 
ons which I have hitherto ſeen ſince his 
time, are equally as guilty of their Pre- 
A} deceſſcrs 


'The PREFACE. 
deceſſors Faults, and are ſo far from 
ſupplying us with the Excellencies of our 
Language, that where they are forc'd, 
for their conveniency, to gloſs upon the 
Senſe of the Text, they rather deform 
the Granauer of the Sacred Authors's 
Style with flat and inſipia Notions of 
their own, and Expreſſions no leſs impro- 
per, mean, and vulgar, They fetch in 
Rhimes by the Head and Shoulders like 
ſo many obſtinate Delinquents, and bind 
'em with the Chains of Impropriety and 
Incongruity to Words and Sentences al- 
together forcr?d and foreign from the true 
Signification : and all this, to patch ap 4 
Clink che Cloſe. And while they pre- 
tend to be Reformers of others, ſin 4- 
gainſt the very Idiom of the Language 
whicy they pretend to be Maſters of. Unri- 
vall'd, of which the Tranſlators N.B. and 
N. T. ſeem to be proud off, ts an Epithite 
hy no means proper for God : And In- 
carnate, ter times worſe for the Mel- 
fiah. For Incarnate 7s a word more fre- 
quently taken in an ill then a good 
Senſe. We ſay of Women that are con- 
tinually Branling and Scolding, i hat they 


at 


The PREFACE. 
are Devils Incarnate. And therefore 
Words that admit of a twofold and du- 
bious Signification , are to be carefully 
«voided in a Sacred Tranſlation. Their 
Cadences, which ought to fall with the 
greateſt eaſe and ſoftneſs imaginable, axe 
harſh and wiolent, rather like the Shogs 
and Rabs of Carts and Coaches againft 
the Poſts tbe Street, then natural Cloſes. 
Of this number are The feather d 
Throng, ſpoken of Birds, His rains 
from Heav'n parch'd Hills recruite ; 
and Storms, the {ſwift wing'd Steeds 
with which he flies. Really, z0t good 
Senſe. And make the angry Sea 
comply Let all the World, O 
Lord, combine, to praiſe, &c. Then 
ſhall the Teeming Ground a large 
Increaſe diſcloſe — Theſe Ex- 
preſſions will ſerve in a Ballad, but there 


| #s nothing of Flight, nothing of Cari- 


ofity in *em, Of the ſame nature are, 
A thouſand dewy Sweats diftilld——— 
Thy word unſeaPd the Springs ——— 
You who the Lord adore, your Vows 
before him lay———— Thy ratling 
Thunders roard around— As Floods 
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through ancient Forreſts roar, or 
Mountain Shrubs ſurprize—— God 
for their Diet finds'a way-—— When 
great they ſeem, like ſome large Cloak, 
tet ſhame be round em rould. But 
enough of theſe Blunders in General, little 
fuperioar to Hopkins and Sternhold : for 
they do ſo Scaturire, that it would almoſ# 
require a Tranſcription of the whole to re- 
peat *em all. In ſhort, the Poetry, more eſ- 
pecially N. B. ana N. T's & very ordinary, 
axd infipid,not to be call*d Poetry ; the Con- 
texture nothing better then Linſey Woolſey, 
and the Stuffing meer Thrams. - | 


To come to particulars, I would fain 
know how N. B. and N. T. could pick 
out of theſe words, Beterem javinou 
Sirothekem Atad, 1 the 58th. Pſalm, 
Ante ſpinzx Veſtre creſcant in Rham- 
num, thts piece of ill ſounding and ſpro- 
poſitons Senſe, Fre Thorns can make 
the Fleſhpots Boyl ; *twas certainly be- 
fore Dinner ,, For I cannot ſee the leaſt 
ground in the words for ſuch a Pye Cor- 
ner Expreſſion. In the 95th. Pſalm the 
Text runs thus, Ki El Gadol Jehova, 
x : OY WE ow 
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The PREFACE. 


ou melek Gadol gnal Col Elohim. 
Quia Deus Magnus Jehova , & rex 
Magnus ſuper omnes Deus. Theſe 
words N, B. and N, T. thas Tranſlate. 


{ For God the Lord, enthron'd in State, 
4 5 with unrival'd Glory great, 


A King Superiour far to all, 


Whom by his Title God we call. 


Here are no leſs then two Blunders to 
ſapply the conciſeneſs of the Text ; un- 
rivalPd Glory , hardly warrantable ; 
whom by his Title God we call, of 
mich there is nothing at all in the Text ; 


| only it was a hard Shift which might 


have been ſupply d with much better words. 
Theſe occurr'd to the firſt Glances of my 
E;e, and I was unwilling to examin any 
farther for fear of meeting many more. 
I (hall ſay nothing farther at preſent 
of their Tranſlation , but that it is too 
fall of He'ls ard He's, deformities not 


| to be endur'd in true ana elegant Poe- 


IT). 


As 


The AREFACE. 


As for the Pſalms that have lately 
appear'a under the Name of Mr. Mil- 
bourn, they may be truly ſaid to be his : 
For the whole is an exuberant Para- 

phraſe, with little of David 7 it , in- 
 fJomuch that they may be rightly calld 
David's P/alms in Diſpuiſe.. For why 
ſhould this Gentleman fpend ſuch an ex- 
uberancy of words upon only Ahire ha 
Iſch, 2 the firſt Pſalm, Beatus Vir, A 
thouſand Bleffings crown his Head----- 
Or how it could come into his Mind to 
fancy the dreadful Sound of the laſt 
Trumpet #» the word Miſchphat, which 
frenifies in that place no more then an 


Aſſembly, which is plain from its being 


coupled with the word Gnadath , which 


fignifies Cxtus. Or laſily, how could he 
extratt ſuch an effluaviam from the firſt 
words of the ſecond Pſalm, Lummat 
Ragſchou Goiim, ou leummim yehe- 
gou Rik. 


God's wiſe Decrees are fix'd and ſtrong 


As his Eternal Throne : 
Wiy 


# 
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The PREFACE. 
Why then ſhould Heathen Foals ſo long 
His Sacred Power diſown ? 
Vain are their hopes, vain every thought, 
And all their words are vain, 


For what Gods mighty Hands have wrought, 


God's mighty Hands maintain; 


What is this to the Purpoſe ? nothing 
I'm ſare to the Text: And beſides the 
Elegancy of the double expoſtulation is loſt. 
Such Paraphraſes as theſe rather miſlead 


| then Inſtrudt, Ani therefore Benedicat 


Deus oper1 & Authori. Paraphraſes 
are nothing to our Buſineſs. 


There ts in the laſt place a ſmall Specie 
men printed for the Company of Statio- 
pers for the reforming of old Sternhold 
aud Hopkins, but it begins ſo unfortus 
mately, that I dare be bold to aſſert, that 
the Honour of reforming thoſe Authors 
zs not reſerud for that Gentleman. For 
the firſt Pſalm inſtead of being reform'd 
is render'd ten times worſe then it was 
before. There is ſuch a Hyſteron Pra- 
feron in the two firſt Lines, that ſfum- 

| | ſeatly 


The PREFACE. 


bles you at the wery Threſhold, and pre- 
ſently calls for a Candle to light you to the 
Sence, | 


The Man is bleſt, by ill advice, 
To walk, who doth forbear. 


The reſt is mach of the ſame Form 
ar Stile ; from whence we may ſafely 
con:lude, that the Expreſſions of Stern- 
hold azd4 Hopkins are too beggarly al- 
ready to want any more Patching. 


Tt may be objefted in defence of theſ? 
Gentlemen , that they condeſcend to 4 « 
mean and vulgar way of expreſſing them- 
ſelves , for the better unaerſlanding of 
the Common People, and in complyance 
with their Capacities, But whoſe fault 
is that, the People are no better taught ? 
At leaſt I am ſure it would be mach more 
for the Honour of the Publick Worſhi 
that they ſhould be better in iratles, 
then to ſing the Praiſes of God in un- 
decent and inconeruous Lanoyage, *Tis 
the Genera! Opiction, thas the _ 

0 


of David , in their Original Beauty 
were the moſt exalted Produttious of a 
divine and ſoaring Genias, and with- 
al, the Perfettion of the Hebrew Iliome, 
and that they were inrich'd with a Co- 
pious and Eloquent Conciſeneſs which 
our Modera Languages cannot reach, 
without the help of Paraphraſe and Cir- 
| cunlocutions. Flowever thoſe two Af- 
ſtances are very warily to be made uſe 
of ; by no means too profuſely ; yet 
ſo as to ſupply the vacuums of our own 
Language with thoſe Beauties of the En- 
eliſh Idiom, which come the neareſt to 
the Grandear of Style and Meaning of 
the Author : And to this a due Cons 
ideration of the Subject of the Pſalm, 
ford the Occaſion of the Author's mri- 
ting it, and the Connexion and Cohe- 
rence of the Sentences will very much 
tontribate. 


4 


"Tis true that there are ſome of theſe 
alms that are written with a plain- 


eſs befitting the Sabjefts of Penttence, 
rayer and Confeſſion. ; 
0s 
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On the other ſide, there are others 
fo truly Pottical, and full of ſublime 
Rapture, that if they be not followd 
with a Spirit and a Fancy in ſome 
meaſure adequate, they muſt of neceſſity 
booſe their Luſter. 


* 


f 

Seeing therefore that Specimens are / 
come into the Mode, and that ſo many t 
have ſo good an Opinion of themſelves F 
as to believe their Offerings worthy of | ; 
the Publick View, T thought it now my 
time to be not Semper Auditor tan- 


The Method which I took, that | neſt 
might avoid the Rock which others has #F ; 
diſÞfd againſt, was in the firſt place t, \ 
throw off th: Shackles of Rhime, a w__ TW 
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The PREFACE. 


that lyes a little too heavy upon Fancy 
and Invention, but which I woald ne- 
ver be a Slave to, In the next place, Thad 
the Aſſiſtance of the Original it ſelf, the 
Latin, ana Greek Verſions , together 
with the Chaldee 4 all which T 


examind with the beſt Tadgment I had. 
Nor was I without the two Engliſh Trax- 
lations, not refuſing to look upon Stern- 
hold ana Hopkins, ſometimes, whether 
by accident or no, not far diſtant ſome- 
times from the Point. © 


As for my Talent in Poetry, I leave 


| that with the reſt for others to Judge 


of : Only' this I muſt add, that whoe- 
ver he be, who has not that Talent in 
ſome meaſure above N. B. and N. T. 


whatever his other Properties or Perfe- 


m1 


f 


igh 
thi 


ions are, ſhall never obtain much Cre- 


dit by Tranſlating David's Pſalms. 


T will aot inſiſt upon the Uſe and Be- 

I efit of the Singing Pſaims in Charches, 
A which would ſavour too mach of inclining 
e Ho Self-intereſk. *Tis ſufficiedt for me, 
1rhat the Charch of England has approv'd 
the 
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the Voices of the People are ſo much re« 
form'd to what they have been, by the 
many Organs ſet up in ſeveral Charch- 
es in this Ciry, "tis but Reaſon that 


the Words they Sing ſhould be refornsd |! 7 


| as well. By whomſoever it be done, 

ſhall wot envy that Honour to the Per. 
on who does it as it ſhould be, Ne- 
wvertheleſs as I have ſbhewd my ſelf rea 
dy to ſerve the Publick, I ſhould at- 
count it among the greateſt PFelicities 
of my Life if ſuch a Work as this ſhoald 
Crown the end of my Days. 


the Cuſtome, and given *em admiſſion jx- | 
zo their Congregations. And truly, fine | 


£ 


paaſ 6 


N, 
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\ To ſhew their guilty Heads. 
s 


PSALM I. 


Leſt is the Man who in the Paths 
Of Sinners never ſtray'd ; 
Nor liſten'd to the Scorners Charms; 
By wicked Counſel ſway'd. 
Bur in the Law of God, the Lord, 
Doth place his whole Delight ; 
And to obſerve his pure Commands 
Doth labour Day and Night. 


He, ſhall be like a goodly Tree 
That by the water grows, 

Whoſe timely fruit makes early haſt 
To eafſe the tender Boughs. 


His verdant Leaf ſhall never fade, 


But Winter's rage withſtand ; 
For ſtill defir'd Succeſs ſhall crown 
Whate'er he takes in hand. 


But no ſuch fixed Happineſs 


Shall the: ungodly find ; 
They're like the Chaft blown from the Eartt: 


By every guft of Wind, 
Nor ſhall the wicked dare to ſtand, 
Where * God-like Jultice pleads, 
Among the * Righteous, ſtill afraid 


. 


2 Pſalm 1. 


For the Omnipotent well knows 
The ways of righteous Men ; 

But in their bold career deſtroys 
The Scoffers hateful Train, 
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PSALM IL 
| H Y ds the Heathen,drunk with rage, 


Such frantick uproars make ? 

Why do the People vain deſigns | 
So vainly undertake ? 

The Kings and Rulers of the Earth, 
In deep contrivance bold, 

Againſt the Lord and David's Throne 
A ſolemn League do hold. 


Proudly they cry, come let us caſt 
Their ſervile bands away ; 

Let us in ſunder break their cords 
'That bind us to obey. 

But he that dwells in Heav'n above, 

| Shall laugh them all to ſcorn; 

And in derifion of their Craft, 

Their Plots to: folly turn. 


Then in his wrath he ſhall rebuke 
The blindneſs of their ways, 


And 
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Pſalm ii. ; 
And in his hot Diſfpleafure vex | 
The remnant * their days. 
But he hath ſer his King on high, 
The King he always lov'd ; 
And fix'd his Throne on Son Hill 
'That never ſhall be mov d. 


Concerning him will I declare 
Heav'ns firm and high Decree, 
Thou art my Son, he ſaid, this day 
Have I begotten thee. | 
Ask but of me, the Heathen ſhall 

_ Be thy Inheritance; 
To every corner of the Earth 


Thy Empire ſball advance. 
For they with rods of Iron bruis'd, 


Before thy feet ſhall fall ; 
Like Potſherds into pieces broke, 
So ſhalt thou break them all. 
Now therefore, O ye Kings be wile, 
And to my Words give ear ; 
And all ye Judges of the Earth 
My timely Precepts hear. 


With fear and trembling ſerve the Lore, 
Submiſlive to his Law; 
When ye rejoce, rejoice in Him 
With a Religious Awe. 
Left he be angry, to the Son 
Obedieat Homage pay ; 
For fear ye periſh, in the Pati 
Of Error led aſtray. 
EB 3 F 9% 


FI , Pfalm it. 

For ye mult die, if once, his Wrath 
Be kindPd in his Breaſt ; 

But they that truſt in him are fafe, 
In his Protection bleft. 


Y—— 


FOR" 12 JÞ62 
Oſeulamini filum, ne iraſcatur. Some of the 
Rabbins atttibute the 72 zraſcatur to God the 
Father, and fo turn it this way, Oſculamim: 
filium, ut ſedet Iram patris. Simile eſt hoc 
Regi, qui ira percitus eff m cives. Juerunt 
zgirur Cirres & rogaverunt filium Regis ut ſeda- 
Ter £ram patris. 


PSALM ML 
#Vhez David fled from his Son Abſolon, 
', _ how numerous are they grown 


at trouble my repoſe, 
M:zny are they thar ſtill increaſe 
'The Burthen of my Woes. 
Many there be that ſcothng fay 
To my diſturbed Soul, 
H:s God nv more ſhall be his Aid, 
Nor our Deligns cotroul, 


But Thou art the ſecure Defence 

On which my hopes rely ; 
Thou doſt my Honour ſtill maintain, 
And lit my head on high: 
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Pſalm iv. 


i call'd, I cry'd unto my God, 
When I was weak and faint ; 
And fram his Holy Hill he heard 


The voice of my complaint. 


] laid me down, and {lept ſecure, 
And ſafely roſe again ; 

Regardleſs of my preſent fears, 
For God did me ſuſtain. 

1 will not their ten thouſands fear, 
By thoulands mwltiply'd, 

Tho? in the midſt of all their Power 
Hemm'd in on every fide. 


Ariſe, O God; the Lord appears : 
For on the ſhameleſs * Cheek 

They now are ſmitten with Reproach, 
That did my Ruin ſeek. 


And more to diſappoint their Rage, 


Thy all-o'recoming Pow'r 
Has broke their Fangs envenom'd force, 
So eager to devour. 


Salvation thus belongs alone 
Unto the Lord above, 

Who for his People keeps in {tore 
'The Bleflings of his Love. 


"em —enm—— — co - 
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6 Pſalm iv, 


PSALM: IV.- 
Hou Great Defender of my Cauſe 


Unto my cries gave ear ; 
My God reliev'd me in Diſtreſs, 
And heard my humble Prayer. 
Proud Sons of Men, how long will you 
My Honour thus deſpiſe ? 
That pleaſe your ſelyes in vain Deſigns, 
And wander after Lyes? 


On Tadah's "Throne the Lord has plac'd 
* A righteous Soveraign ; 

And he will furely hear my Voice, 
When ever I complain. 

With trembling then his Power confeſs, 
And ſtrive to {in no more ; 

Ponder at Night upon the Deeds 
Ye did the Day before. 


In your Retirements moſt remote, 
Your treacherous hearts upbraid ; 
And every evil thought chaſtiſe, 
When on your Pillows laid, 
Let Juſtice be your Sacrifice 
With an unfeigned zeal ; 
Then hope in God, and to his Throne 
For mercy ſtill appeal. | : 


Men fay, that our forſaken Cauſe 
No friends will now embrace, 
Therefore, O King of Heav'n, unvail 
T he Brightneſs of thy face. 


Fot. 
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Pſalm V, 7 


For greater Joy my cheared heart 


Has in thy favour found, 


| Then they hadever when their wheat 


' And wine did molt abound. 


| Therefore will I lye down in Peace, 


And take my due Repoſe, 


| Foronlyfrom the Lord himſelf, 


My late Protection flows. 


*7'7 Dn nan 


Segregavit fibi Benignum ſeu potines ſanflum: : 
for the wore lignihes both. 


PSALM V. 


PX my Words I thee no, 
' My mournful Words, O Lord, 
And alt to my ſecret Sighs «+ 
Thy gracious Ear afford ; 
Hearken with ſpeed unto the ſound 
Of my continual Cries ; 
For at thy Throne, my God and King, 
My ſad Soul proſtrate lies. 


Lord in the Morning hear my Voice, 
For at thy Heav' nly Gate, | 
My early importuning Pray rs 
Thy anſwer boldly wait. 
For thou art not a God that doſt 
In wicked Works delight, ' 


B 4 While 
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While every froward friend of Sin 
Is baniſh'd from thy ſight. 


The wayward Fool ſhall not enjoy 
the ſplendor of thy Face ; 

Thoſe hidden Glories ſhine remote 
from their deteſted Race. 

The buſie forgers of untruth 
ſhall periſh undeplor'd ; 

Such ſons of Blood and deep Decett 
Thu always haſt abhor'd, 


But I will to thy Houſe approach, 
Embolden'd by thy Grace, 

And pay the Tribute of my Vows 

_ Within thy Holy Place. 

Teach me to ſhun thoſe crooked Paths 
Wheren my Foes are led ; 

Bur in thy ways, from wandring lafe, 
Direct me how to tread. 


For in pe ED Mouths there is no truth 
Or care of Promiſe made, 

Corrupt within, like canker'd Fleſh 
With rottenneſs decay'd. 

Their ſlanderous "Throars are like the {mells 
Of open Sepulchers; 

Whoſe flattering Tongue in vile defence 
Of falſhood only ſwears. 


Bur let their own Deſigns, O Lord, 
Their own Confulion be ; 
Subvert them in their heaps of Sin, 


Proud Rebels againſt "Thee. 


Pur 


Pſalm vi. 


But they that truſt in Thee, let them 
| Triumph for evermore, 
| Let them rejoyce in thy defence, 


Who thy great Name adore. 


In Showers of Plenty upon them 


Thy Bleflings ſÞhail d-ſcend ; 


| Them ſhall thy Favour, like a Shield, 
| In all diſtreſs defend. 


I—_ 


RAEM YL 


O* ! donot in thy Anger, Lord, 
My ſecret Shame detect ; - 

Nor while thy Fury yet re@.us, 
My guilty Soul correct : 

For I am weak, O therefore, Lord, 
In mercy me reſtore ; 

And with thy heav'nly Balſom heal 
My Bones, with trembling Sore. 


My heavy Soul tormented lies 
Oppreſt with inward Grief ; 

My God, how long wilt Thou delay, 
Eer Thou afford Relick ? 

Return, O Lord, and my ſad Soul 

From horrid Death defend, 

Oh! for thy holy Mercy's fake, 


Some ſpeedy ſuccour ſend ; 


For who within the Cells of Death, 
Can praiſe Thee under Ground ? 


10 Pſalm vii. 


Or who in the Infernal Pit, 
Thy Wonders can reſound ? 
Weary with groaning every Night, 
In Tears | bath my Bed ; 
And all the Day my water'd Couch 
| Supports my drooping Head. 


The luſter of mine Eyes is fled, 
By ſorrow chac't away; 
Mine Eyes are ſunk, to ſee my Foes, 
| Now bear triumphant ſway. 
Be gone, be gone, all ye that toil 
In Works of Wickedneſs; 
Heaven's King hath heard my weeping Voice 
With ptomiſe of Redreſs. 


Pleas'd with my Prayers, the Lord receiv'd 
My humble Sacrifice, 

And foon his reconciled Ear 
Was open to my Cries. 

Now ſhall he ſo my Foes perplex, 
So rame their growing Pride, 

That they ſhall run with ſpeedy flight, 
"Their ſudden Shame to hide. 


PSALM VIL 


O Lord, my God, I have repos'd 
My Confidence in Thee, 


From them that perſecute my Soul 
Now then deliver me: 

Leſt greedy of my guiltleſs Blood, 

They do my Soul devour, 


Pſalm vii: 


| As the fierce Lyon rencs the Prey 
| Within his ravenouspower. 


| O Lord my God, if juſtly they 
| Charge on me this Offence, 
| If I have acted any Crime 
' Toſtain my Innocence; 
| If cer the kindneſs of my Friend 
| | willingly forgate, 
Or rather have not ſaved thoſe 
| That bare me cauſeleſs hate ; 


Then let my Foes purſue my Soul, 
| Not knowing whom to truſt ; 
| Let them tread down my Life to Earth, 
{ My Honour to the Duſt. 
| Elſe Lord, ariſe, and inthy Wrath 
| Againſt my Foes appear, 
| Thar thy confirmed Promiſes 
| My Innocence may clear. 


! "Then ſhall thy People worſhip Thee, 
| To quiet Peace reſtor?d ; 
| Oh ! therefore, for thy People? sſake, 
| Advance thy Strength, O Lord, 
| Nor do | fear but thou wilt give 
| "Juſt Sentence on my fide ; 
When T hou my clear [nregrity, 
And Righteouſneſs haſt rry'd. 


Second Part. 


} Confound, O Lord, ungodly Men, 
Thar vent their Spleen in vain, 
| But 


12 Pialm vii. 

But guide the Juſt, and make thy ways 
Unto their Footſteps plain. 

For tho' the ſecret Bofom hides 
Our "Thoughts from Mortal Eye ; 

Yet like unfolded Leaves, all Hearts 
Before Thee open lie. 


Therefore will | in God alone 
For Aid and Succour truſt, 
Who ſtill preſerves the Righteous, 
And ftill proteCts the Juſt. | 
Jehovah 1s a righteous Judge, 
And patient in his Power, 
Suffering the W icked to provoke . 
His Anger every Hour. 


Bat if the Wicked will not turn 
From Sin salluring Charms, 

He whetrs his Sword, and bends his Bow, 
His S1n-revenging Arms. 

Chas'd by fuch inſtruments of Death, 
No place ſhall give them Ret, 

He makes his Arrows ſharp to pierce 
'The Perfecutor's Breaſt. 


Behold, they travel all in vain 
Their Miſchief to bring forth, 

For Miſchief is the thing conceal'd, 
Tho' Folly be the Birth. 

Deep Pits they dig, in hopes to catch 
The Righteous there betray'd, 

But reel themſelves into the Grave, 

For others Ruin made. 


| Pſalm viii. 
| For on their own forſaken Heads 
Their plotted Miſchiefs fall ; 


| And while they ſtudie to revenge; 
Feel Vengeance farſt of all. 


| Therefore with Thanks will I extol 
| Thepleader of my Right ; 
{ And his protecting Truth in Songs 


Of laſting Praiſe recite. 


PSALM VIIL 
© Lord our God, how ought the World 
Thy wondrous Name to prize, 
For thou thy Glory haſt advanc'd 
Above the ſtarry okles. 
| The tender Babes and Sucklings crie 
 Inwitnels of thy Fame, 
| And to the Heav'n-contemning Crowd 
Thy Providence proclaim. 


| 
j While I the Heav'ns behold, the work 
| Ofthy Almighty Hand, 
| _Y Moon and Stars in ade fixd 
Fl y thy divine Command : 

| Then deeply reafoning with my Soul, 
| | theſe diſcourſes make, 
1Oh ! what is Man, that thou baſt wrought 
Such wonders for his fake. 


For little lower in degree 
Then happy Angels plac'd, 
Thou haſt his Rare Seraphic Form, 
With Heav*nly Beauty grac'd. 


þ. "TO 
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14 Plalm ix. 


O're all the Works that Thou haſt made 
He bearerh lordly Sway, 

All Creatures with ſubmiſlive Awe 
His ample Power obey. 


'The profitable Sheep, and Ox, 

— To hardy Toll decreed ; 

And all the Beaſts that inthe Field, 
Orin the Defart feed. 

The winged Fowl and leſſer Fiſh 
Thar 1n the Rivers keep, 

With all the larger Fry that haunt 
The ſecrets of the Deep. 


Therefore, O Thou, o'er all the Warld 
Chief Lord and Governour, 

How powerful is thy wondrous Name, 
How wonderful thy Power ! 


/ CCIEE 


PSALM IX.- 


WH my whole Heart will I ſing praiſe 
Unto the Lord our God: 
The noble Acts which thou haſt done, 
Will I declareabroad. 
I will be glad, 1 will rqjoyce 
In Thee, O thou moſt High ! 
And in my Hymns thy blefled Name, 


For ever magnihe. 


For thou haſt put my Enemues 

To ignominious flight, | 
Thar they with ſhame before Thee fall, 

And languilh ar thy fight. Thov 


Thou. by thy Power haſt ſtill maintain'd {fit 
my juſt and righteous Cauſe, tk 


Commanding from thy ſtarry Throne, 
Obedience to thy Laws. 


'Thou haſt rebuk'd the Heathen's Rage, 
and wicked Men deſtroy'd ; 

Their Name is periſh'd from the Earth, 

Of all remembrance void. 

Infulting Enemies ! no more 
Your deſolations boaſt, 

For like the Cities ye laid waſte, 
The Fame of you is lot. 


Bur he that dwells above the Stars, 
For evermore ſhall Reign ; 

He hath prepar'd his Royal Throne 
True Judgment to maintain. 

To all the Nations of the Earth, 
W111 he his Truth declare, 

His choſen People unto Him 
For Juſtice ſhall repair. 


The ſure Proteftor of the Poor, 
Will he at length appear, 

In time will he the ſad Complaint 
Of their Affliction hear. 

And therefore they that know thy Name, 
Shall on thy Help depend : 

For ſtill on them thy Guarding Power 
Ne're faileth to attend. 


Secand 


Pſalm: xi: 


x6 


S ecoud Part. 


Sing praiſes therefore to the Lord 
_  Thatdoth in $07 dwell, 

Unto the People all his Works 
In Sngsof Wonder tell. 


He ſtri&tly ſearches for the Blood 
Of them that are oppreſt, 


And bears in mind the Poor's complaiat, 


Until they be redreft. 


Have mercy ofi me, O tay God, 
In pity of my grief ; 
Behold how near the Gates of Death 

I beg thy ſwift Relict. 
'That reſcu'd fo, on $107 Hill, 
| "Thy praiſe I may ſet forth ; 
And thy Salvation loudly ſing 
In Songs of ſacred Mirth. 


Sunk are the Heathen in the Pit 
For others Ruin mede, 

Their Feet are taken in the Net 
which they in ſecret laid... 

Oh ! Juſtice ſtill to be admir'd, . 
By juſt Examples taught : 

For ſtill the wicked dig the Snares 
In- which themſelves are caught. 


Headlong to the forgotten Grave, 
Ungodly Men deſcend ; 

Untimely Death mows down the proud, 
T hat againſt Heav'n contend. 


F'ot 
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Pſalm x. | 


For always will he not forget 


TheP oor when they complain; 


- Nor ſhall the Humble in Diſtreſs, 


For ever wait in vain. 


Up Lord, and let not Man prevail 
'Gainſt thy Celeſtial might, F 
Bur on the Heathen take revenge, 
So guilty in thy fight : 
Let them in dread of "Thee deſpair, 
Thar in their deep diſtreſs 
They then may know themſelves but Men, 
And Thee their Lord confeſs. 


oF 


PSALM KX. 


V Hy fo far diſtant from us, Lord, 
Doſt thou conceal thy Face ? 
Now that our Troubles moſt require 
The Comfort of thy Grace. 
For wicked Men, the vexed Poor 
Of all their Peace deprive, 
But Lord, confound them in the Plots 
Which they themſelves contrive. 


They boalt of all their Hearts deſire 
With Power and Riches ſtor'd ; 

In friendſhip with the Covetous, 
They ſcorn the living Lord. 

Such is their Pride, that after God 
Their Folly never ſought, 
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18 Pſalm x. 
And hold the knowledge of his Name - 
Not worthy of a thought. 


They proſper in their wicked ways, 
And from their ſcornful Eyes 

So far remote thy judgments are, 
That they thy power deſpile. 

Hefxaith in his deceived Heart, 
What cauſe have I of dread ? 

For I ſhall never now be mbv'd, 


Nor danger reach my Head. 


His Mourh is full of vile Untruth 
And curſed Blaſphemy ; 

Under his "Tongue Deceit and Fraud, 
Like poys'nous Adders lye. 

In private Villages he waits, 
To tlay the Innocent ; 

In ſecret Holes his leering Eyes 


Againſt the poor ate bent. 


He lurketh as a Lyon lurks, 
Thehumble to defeat, 
And mercileſs devours the Poor 
Entangld in his Net. | 
W ith curteops Bow and lowly Cringe, 
He bends his treacherous Knee, 
Thus falls the Poor, in heaps betray'd 
By ſmooth Hypocrilte. = 
Then inhis wicked Heart, faith he, 
God has forgot their Cries ; 
He ſhall for ever vale and hide 
Their myfery from his Eyes. 


Plalm x. 


Second Part. 


Now then ariſe, O God, ariſe, 
Lift up thy Potent Hand ; 

AnQ fuceour thy affiited Poor, 
That have fo long complain'd. 


Wherefore ſhould wicked Men blaſpheme, 


And thus thy power deſpite, 
T heir God is otherwiſe imploy'd 
Then to regard their Cries. 


For ſure thy all ſurveying Eye, 
Their 'T'yrannies beheld ; 
Severely marking open Wrongs 
And Malice moſt conceal'd. 
Since therefore it remains in 'T hee, 
The Feeble to defend, 
To Thee the Poor commits their Cauſe, 
The Orphans only friend. 


Break thou the Strength of evil Men, 
O God, whom we adore ; 

Purſue their bold Impieties 

Until they be no more, 

Then ſhall thy reſcu'd Poor confeſs 

Thy everlaſting Reign, 

While deep Perdition ſwallows up 
The Upgodly and Prophane. 


| But the Petitions of the Poot; ' 


Thou wilt in' Mercy hear, - 


| With thankful Hexrts by thee prepar'd, 


To reap the Fruits of Prayer. 
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20 Pſalm x1. 


Then ſhaltthou judge the Fatherlefs, 
And give the Poor his right, 

Nor ſhall the haughty Tyrant more 
Oppreſs him with his Might. 
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PSALM -XL 


OD is my Hope ; then to my Soul 
Why ſpeak ye bitter words ? 
And ſay, fly kt the deſert Hills, 


"4 
Y Jv 


Like the aftrighted Birds, = 
Behold, the W Id bend their Bow ; F-.- 
And ready is the Dart, [7 
With fatal Aim direed ſtill |; 
To pierce the Righteous Heart. [7] 
All the Foundations of his Hope 
Are quite caſt down, they cry : |F 
Lord ! what have good Men done, that they + 
mult thus forſak'n dye ? iB 
But high in Heav'n the Immrotal God 
Has fix'd his Azure "Throne, A 
And thence on poor afflicted Souls __ | 
In pity will look down. LV 
Thence he beholds the ways of Men, | 
With a diſcerning Eye, A 
Approving Right, deteſting Works - 
Ot bold Impiety. BE 


On them will He rain all his Plagues 
Together ſammoned up ; 


\ 


ok 


1 Pſalm x11, 
| Brimſtone and Fire, in diſmal Storms, 
The Portion of their Cup. 


For God, the God of holy Truth, © 
Will Righteous Men embrace ; 
; And to the Juſt with Favour ſhew 
The brightneſs of his Face. 


Y J 
' 


FSoALM XI: 


H*? Lord, Oh help, for godly Men 
| . Chac'd from the Earth, are fled ; 
| 'The Faitful ſeem to lye conceal'd 

; ?Mong the forgotten dead. 

| The common Talk of Neighbours now, 
Ts all but Vanity, 

; For what their double Hearts intend, 

TT heir flattering 'Tongues deny. 


But let Diſſemblers periſh, Lord, 
From the corrupted Earth ; 
| And the triumphing Boaſter find 
; The folly of his Mirth. 
| Who fay, thar by ſuch Tricks of State, 
We will our Names extoll ; 


. Are not our Lips and Tongues our own ? 
Who ſhall our Pride controul ? 


| When moved with the loud Complaints 


' 

p 

= "i Nor 
| 


. And Sighings of the Poor, 
I will arife, faith God, and them 
To quiet Peace reſtore. 


22 Pſalm xiii. 

Nor are thy Promiſes, O God, 
Diſperſed in the Wind, 

More pure then' Silver are thy FO, 
Tho' many times refind. 


Now therefore keep thy Promiſe, Lord, 
Amd fave thy chos'n Race ; | 

For now {mpiety prevails, EE EN. = 
And potent Wrong takes place. 

And well thou know'ſt when violent Men 


Are loſty in command, n 
The godly languiſh, ill prepar'd 
Their fury to withſtand. 
T 


PSALM XII 
H OW long wilt thou forget me, Lord, I 


In this afflied plight ? | 
How long wilt thou conceal from me 'B 
Thy all-reſtoring Light ? 
How long ſhall I in deep ſuſpence, | T] 
Confſulc my weary Soul ? 
How long ſhall my inſulting Foes V; 
T hus lawleſsly controul 7 ; 
Conſider, Lord, and hear the Cries THe 
Which my loud Sorrows make, 
And leaſt | ſleep the ſleep of Death, But 
Keep rhou mine Eyes awake. - 
Leaſt intheir Triumphs thus they (ing, Far 
We have prevaiPd atlength :; Wh 
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Pſalm X1V, 27 


| Leaſt their proud Trophies they advance, 
| T hat have pull'd down my Strength. 
| Yetare my Hopes in God, my King, 

| His Fame will | advance; 

' And tho! forſak'n, fing of Him, 

| For paſt Deliverance. 


Wh fi = ent, i Drenden. 
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PSALM XIV. ij 4 


H E Fool has faid, there is no God ; 1 
For Men are all now grown | 


Abominable in their Works ; 

| Not one upright, not one. 
The Lord look'd down from Heav®n,and view;*: 

| Man's alkcorrupted Race ; 


Fo ſee who would leek after Him, 
Or Holineſs embrace. | | if 


But Lord, they blindly all obey'd _ 
Blaſphemous Ignorance, q 
There was not one that gave his mind #4 

'Thy Worſhip to advance. W - | 
Vain workers of Iniquity / | 
; That will not underſtand, | 
| How they like Bread my People eat, l 

And have my Laws prophan'd. i 
But Fear ſhall ſoon ſurprize 'em all, | 

When dreaming lealt of tear, | 
Far in defence of the Upright, 

Th Almighty will appear. 1 
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24 Pſalms xv. 


For they have proudly laught to ſcorn 
The Counſels of the Juſt ; 

And in derifion held the Poor, 
That make the Lord their truſt. 


Oh that the Lord to Tae! 
His promiſe would fulfill, 
And ſend Salvation to his Church, f 
From S:0n's holy Hill. 'F 
Then when thy People ſhall return 
From heavy Thraldom free, 
Triumphant Facob ſhall rejoyce, 
And glad ſhall 1fael be. 


TC” ——_————  — PR CIP 3 — 
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PSALM RY. 
V H O ſhall inhabit, Lord of Holls, 
V Thy Holy Place, fþ pure ? 
Or whom ſhall Sos ſacred 'Towrs 
In fix'd repoſe ſecure ? 
The Man whoſe Life is uncorrupr, 
And blameleſs in thy fight ; 
Who from his Heart, the Friend of 'Truth, 
Continues ſtill upright. 


Whoſe Tongue ne'r vented vile Reproach, 
His Neighbour to defame, 

Nor ever harbour'd falſe Reports 
To prejudice his Name. 

WV ho lowly in his own elteen1 

Does wicked Men deſpiſe, 
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Plalm xvi. 
While they that truly fear the Lord 


Are pretious in kis Eyes: 


Who always faithful ro perform 
His Vow and Covenant both, 

Tho' te his harm he ſometime Swears, 
yet changes not his Oath. 

He that tormenterh not the Poor 
With griping Ulſury ; 

Nor to defeat the Innocent 
E'er took accurſed Fee. 


The Man thus blamelefs in his Life, 
Of Heaven's great King belov'd, 
Shall prſoper in his holy Hill, 


And never be remov'd. 


"IS = 


PSALM NXVL. 
FY great preferver of my Life, 


Continue my defence ; 
For in thee only, Oh my God, 
I fx my Confidence. 
My quiet Soul to God has ſaid, 
Thee only I adore, 
Not all my heaps of treafur d Wealth, 
Can add unto thy Store. 


But my Relief I give to them 
That are on Earth upright, 

To them in Vertue that excel, 

Who are my chiet Delight. 


26 Pſalm xvi. 


They fhall heap ſorrow on their heads 
Whoſe giddy Ignorance 

"Thy Truth forſakes, of Idol Gods 
The. Worſhip to advance. 


I will nat of their Sacrifice 
In any fort partake, 
Nor yet fo much as of their Names 
The ſmalleſt mention make. 
The Lord is my Inheritance, 
The Portion of my Reſt ; 
ſacred Lot ſhalt thou maintain, 


Firlt by thy Aid poſſeſt, © 


In places far for Pleaſure fam'd, 
My Lot is meaſfur'd forth ; 
IE have a goodly Heritage, 
The Garden of the Earth. 
PFrais'd be thy Name, thy Grace inſpir'd 
My Knowledge of thy Will ; 
Teaching my Slumbers in the Night 
Thy Precepts to fulfll. 


The Lord I ſer before me tilt, 
On whom my Hopes rely'd : 

While he directs my wary Steps, 
My Feet ſhall never ſlide. 

My Sout rejoic'd from Tyrant Þzath 
To be for ever free, 

My Fleſh, in hopes of future Life, 


Likewiſe depends on thee. 


For ſure thou wilt not leave my S911} 


Within the Grave alleep; 
| Nor 


Pſalm xv1. 27 
Nor let thy Holy One abide 
Corruption in the Dee 
Rather inftruct me how to find 
That fair and goodly way, 


Which leads me to thoſe bliſsful ſeats 
Of never-ſetting Day. 


There, in thy Preſence to behold 
'Th' Eternal Stores of Bliſs, 

And all thoſe Pleaſures that ſurround 
The Throne of Paradiſe. 


PSALM XVII. 


Onſider well my caſe, O Lord, 
And to my Caule give car, 
And with thy wonted Grace atrend 
To my unfeigned Prayer. 
Yea, let thy own avenging Wrath 
The Sentence execute ; 
And with an equal Eye regard 
The Kight of my Diſpute, 


For thou by Night didſt prove my Hearr, 
And ſaw it my Innocence ; | 
For I refolv'd my wary Lips 
Should urter no Offence. 
Whate*er the wicked did adviſe, 
Thy Precepts guided me ; 
For led by them, 1 ever ſhun'd 
The Pachs of Cruelty. 


Preſerve 


28 Pſalm xvii. 

Preferve me in thy Holy Paths, 
O rhou molt faithful Guide, 

That while I walk the ways of Truth, 
My Feet may never ſlide. 

I call'd upon thee, for faid I, 
My God will ſurely hear ; 

Hear me, O God, and to my words 
Bow down thy Gracious Ear. 


Shew us thy wondrous Mercy, thou, 

The World's great Governour, 
And fave thy People from the Proyd 

\. Thar ſpurn againſt thy Power. 

Keep me, O Lord, as thou wouldft keep 
The Apple of thine Eye, 

Under the Shadow of thy Wings 
Let me in Safety lye, 


ProteCted from the Hate of men 
That would my Life confound ; 

From thoſe that greedy of my Soul 
Each Day beſet me round. 


Second Part. 


In their own Fat and Plenty clos'd, 
They boalt their high Succeſs ; 
And pamper'd with their curſed Wealth 
Their Scorn of thee exprels. 
Way-laying us on every {ide 
With reſtleſs roy], they lye ; 
Fixing their Eyes upon the ground 


Our private Steps to ſpie. , 
0 


Pſalm xvii. 29 
So hunts the Lyon all the Night 
His hunger to allay, 
. So hunts the eager Lyon's Whelp 
For his unwary Prey. 
Up Lord, and diſappoint their Rage, 
And my fad Soul ſer free; 


From thy conſuming Sword, the Sword 
Of them that evil be. 


From Men, the fatal Inſtruments 
Of thy avenging lre ; 

From Men that in this World poſſeſs 
T heir cruel Heart's Deltre. | 

For whoſe ſupply the ſecret Earth 
Her treaſures opens wide ; 


From whence their pamper'd Appetites 
Are duly fatisfy*d. 


Whoſe Offspring greatly numerous 
Yer have their ample Shares, 
And their divided Subſtance leave 

{n plenty to their Heirs. 

But as for me, in Righteouſneſs 
Let me behold thy Face, 
And waking, of thy Glory full, 
Let me thy Love embrace. 


PSALM 


$6 Pſalm xvili. 
PSALM: -XYVIIL 


"Hee will 1 love, .O Lotd; my Strengtir, 
. My Rock, and my Defence, 
My Soul's ſupport, my God, my Might, 
My only Confidence. 
The Shield that doth preſerve my Life 
From frequent Dangers free ; 
My ſaving Health and Refuge ſtil] 
In all Adveriny. 


The Pangs of Death environ'd me 
On every {ide dittreſs'd ; 

The wicked, like the rowling Waves, 
To my Deſtruction preſs'd. 

The Chains of Death about my Life 
Were like a Circle thrown ; 

Entangl'd in the Snares of Death, 
My hopes were almoſt gone. 


Then did I cry unto my God, 
And call upon his Name. 

He heard my ſoon-admitted Voice 
That from his Altar came. 

Thea trembPd the amazed Earth, 
As with an Ague ſhook; 

Their deep Foundations the high Hiits 
With ſuddain fear forſook. 


His kindled Wrath ſent forth a Cloud, 
Whofe ſubſtance brightly burn'd ; 
And in his Fury * Coals of Fire 
The Hills to Aſhes turn'd, 


Then 


- 
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Then, the wide Arch of Heav®n he bow'd, 
And glorioufly. came down, 

While Darkneſs hover'd underneath, 
The Footſtool of his Throne. 


High mounted on; the Cherubims, 
He pranc'd the lofty Air, TL | 
While on their Wings th? obedient Winds 
Thi Jluftrious Chariot bare: 


* Gnalub Gneſchan be ffo, Ecſh Miffies 
Tokel, Gechalim Baguacou mimmennon. 
Aſcendit famus ab excandeſcentia tua, Toni 


conſumet ex ore eſits, frtine arſerunt abex. 


Second Part. 


Then in the Region of the Clouds 
He pitch'd his gloomy Tent, 
And as a Curtain round him drew 
The watry Firmamentr. 
But when he purpos'd that the World 
His Brightneſs ſhould admire, 
Thoſe Clouds to wondrous Meteors turn'd 
Of Hail and Coals of Fire. 


"The ratling "Thunder loudly then 
Prake through the vaulted Sky, 

And through the ſpacious Air was heard 
The Voice of the moſt High. 

He ſent his Lightnings, and diſpers'd 

His Foes of Succour void ; 
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Nor ceas'd he to increaſe thoſe Flames 
Till they were all deſtroy'd. 


Th” affrighted Sea, at his Rebuke, 
Her Channel then difplay'd; 


And where the World's Foundations wete 


In vaſt Abyſles laid. 
His Angels from their ſtarry Seats 
Came down by his Command ; 
And from the Surges of the Deep 
They drew me fafe on Land. 


He fav'd me from my ſtrongeſt Foes 
That bare me deadly Spight, 
Depriv'd of other Force to ſhun 
The Preſſure of their Might. 
Prevented by their crafty Hate 
I ſaw my Ruin near; 
But my Upholder was the Lord 


Who led me out of fear. 


He brought me to a ſpacious Place, 
A place of Liberty ; 
He brought me forth, to ſhew the World 


How much he favour'd me. 
According to my Righteouſneſs 


The Lord did me reward, 
And to the pureneſs of my Hands 
His Mercy had regard. 


Third Part. 


Becauſe I walked in rhe ways 
Moſt pleaſing to the Lord, 


| _ ©» Palm XViit. 
Nor in contempt of his Commands 


Forfook his Holy Word. 
For every Day and every Hour 


| 
| 


Y 


| 
| 


- 
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His Laws before me lay ; 
His Statutes did I not contemn, 
Nor vainly caſt away. 


And in my Duty to my God 


» Ikept my ſelf upright, 


Shuning thoſe Pleafures, whoſe ſoft Charms 
My Frailry did invite. 
Therefore according to my Truth 
The Lord did me reward, 
And to the cleanneſs of my Hands 
His Favour had regard. 


To them that Holy are, will He 
As pure and Holy prove ; 

And be upright ro the Upright 
T1 hat labour for his Love. 

' He will be likewiſe juſtly true 

Unto the pure in Mind ; 

But to the Froward and Perverſe 
As dangerouſly unkind. 


Thus to the Humble and the Poor 
His tavour ſhall be ſhown, 

But as for Proud and Haughty looks 
They ſhall be ſoon caſt down. 

The Lord ſhall make my Taper yield,. 
A clear and diſtant Light ; 

My day redawning ſhall no more 

» Give way to irkſome Night. 
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For I, aflifted by my God, 
Have mighty Hoſts ſubdu'd ; 
And mounring Walls of dreadful Height, 
Have ſlain a Mulrtitude. 
The ways of God are Uncorrupt ; 
His Faith is purely try'd; 
To Mortal Men a ſure defence 
Who in his Faith abide. 


For who is God beſides the Lord, 
Our King and Governour ? 

And who is mighty, fave our God, 
The Fountain of all Power ? 


Fourth Part. 


*Tis God that Girds me round with Strength, 
And lades me with renown ; 
* While all my dangerous Attempts 

Defir'd ſucceſſes Crown. | 1 
He made me, for the Race of War, 

Then is the Roe more Fleet, 
And on the Higheſt places ſet 

My ſoon Victorious Feet. 


My hands, he teaching how to fight, 
Gives courage to my skill : 
And He enabling, my ſtrong Arm : 
Can break a Bow of {teel. 
The ſhield of thy All-ſaving Might 
Thou gav'it me from on high, 
Ard thy Kight Hand preſerves me till 
Among the 'I roops that dye. 
When 


Y . 
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When Thou in Battel for my ſteps 
Mad?ſt room among the ſlain, 
In Hear of all Incounters ſafe 
_ My feet thou didit ſuſtain : 
Then ' purſu'd my Enemies, 
And took 'em in the Chace ; 
Nor would retire, till they were all 
Confunt d before my face. 


" The wounds I gave them, ſoar and deep, 


Difabl d 'em to rife ; 

Under my feer their ſullen Pride 
Now in diſhonour lyes, 

In Bartel girded with thy ſtrength 
I fought my daring Foes; 

And by thy Aid fubdu'd, they fell 
That did my power oppoſe. 


With Broaken Limbs they groveling lay, 


Submiſlive to my will, 

'Thart all my ſtubborn Enemies 
I then might ſave or kill; 

For ſuccour loudly then they cry'd, 
Bur there was none to fave ; 

Ev'n to God they made their Moans, 
But He no Anſwer gave. 


Fifto Part. 


Then did I pound'em ſmall as duſk 
'T har flics before the Wind; * 
And trrod 'em onthe Ground like Clay, 
Peſpis'd of all Mankind. 
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Thou haſt preſerv'd me in deſpite 
Of my contending Foes ; 

That ſtill with eager Violence 
My Honour did oppoſe. 


Andthou haſt made the Heathen ſtoop 
To my ſubduing Sword ; ' 

Strangers that knew me not before, 
Now ſerve me, as their Lord. 

When they but hear my Name, they yield, 
Not able to withſtand ; 

And diſtant Kings their proffer'd Realms 
Submit to my Command. 


Tho! far remote, in dread of Me, 
Their fainting hearts fink down ; 
They tremble in their Lurking holes, 
In fear of my Renown. 
Fehovah lives : Bleſt be the Rock 
Of my. Deliverance ; 
And let the God of my defence 
His Glorious Name advance. 


Thou Great Preſerver of my Life, 
Even Thou haſt ſet me free, 

| From thoſe that preſt my injur'd Soul ; 

The Sons of Cruelty. Ec 

Therefore, O Lord, ore all the World 
Will I extol thy Fame ; 

And ſtudy ſtill new Songs of Praiſe 
la Honour of thy Name ; 


Moſt 


[ 
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. Moſt tenderly doſt Thou preſerve 
Thy dear Anointed King : 11-- J 
And wilt ſhew mercy to his "Throne 1... 
For ever flouriſhing. | 11. 


F.SAELM-C. 
To the Proper Tune. Clangite Jehovz. 


H all the Earth, fang loud to God, 
And every Region Praiſe his Name, 
Serve him with Gladneſs, and with Songs | 
Extol his everlaſting Fame. ; | 


For know ye, that the Lord is God, 
He made us, and our days decreed ; 

| We are his People, andthe ſheep 

"That in his goodly paſtures feed. 


Oh enter then his Gates with joy, 

And fill his Holy Courts with Praiſe, 

| Give thanks to him, and bleſs his Name, li. 
That Name which Heav'n and Earth obeys ii oj 


For the free Mercies of the Lord 
Endure to all Eternity ; | 
Nor does his Truth ere failthe Hopes, | 
| Of them that on his Truck relye. | 
| 
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Another wap. | 


vV [th ſhouts of Joy let all the Earth 
The Praiſes of the Lord Proclaim : 

With chearful Hymns and Odes reſlound | 

The Adoration of his Name. | 


For he, the Parent of the World, 
Firſt made us, and our days decreed ; - 
We are his People, and the ſheep | 
That in his goodly paſtures feed. 


Enter his Gates with praiſe, and fill 

His Holy Courts with chearful Songs z 
Extol, applaud and celebrate 

His Power, to whom all Power belongs 


For ſtill in an Eternal Stream, 
His Goodneſs.and his mercy flow ; \ 

His Truth endures from Age to Age, 
The ſame o're all things here below. 


ns FURY Latina: 
M2171 Canticum letum, ſive cur clamore. 
"Jy 5 Clangite, woeiferamin!, 


Theſe three Word' denote a chearful Service 
of God, and n t that moroſe Devotion which 


fome arc pleas d to affe&. | 
iS 917 Comprehends all thoſe W ordss | 
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PSALM CEL 
Miſericordiam & Tudicium. 


Ercy and Judgment are the Theams 
I hat wake my tuneful ſtrings ; 
Of them I ſing and {ing to thee 
Great Soveraign of Kings. 

Wiſdom and juſtice are the Props 

Thar my ſoft Rule ſuſtain ; 
Behold, fince thou didſt fix my Throne, 

The Method of my Reign. 


For in th? Uprightneſs of my heart, 
ToPrivacy reſtrain'd, 

A true Example there I walk”r 
Of Soveraign Command. 

No wicked Deed my Regal Power 
Did meanly Countenance ; 

Nor fawning Falſhood in my Court 
Did her proud Head advance. 


T hey that with ſullen Envy muſe 
Diſturbances of ſtate, 

I ſtill abhor'd their vile Converſe, 
Chief Objects of my Hate. 

He that with baneful ſlander ſought, 
Hrs Neighbouro enthral ; 

Like to the Proud, without Remortſe; 
Did by my Juſtice fall. 


But to the Virtuous of the Land, 
My favour ſtill was ſhewn ; 
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Religious Officers did ſhine 
Like ſtars about my. Throne. 
The fraudulent contrivesof State 
My Councils never knew; | 
Them that. by lyes their Pomp upheld, - 
My Anger did purſue, | 
Betimes will I exterminate 

The Wickeds growing Race ; , 
No Harbour ſhall th' Ungodly find | 

Within thy Holy Place. EA» 

| 


PSALM CXXXVIL 
WHen from our Country Captive led, 
Upon the Banks we fate, 
Of Babylons remoter ſtreams, 
Bewailing our hard fate ; | 
Then lofty Sons ruin'd Walls \ 
Our thoughtful woes furvey'd ; 


Thoſe Walls no more for us to ſee, 
All now in Aſhes laid. | 


Streight from our Eyes, grown big with tears; 
A Briny Deluge fell ; 

Our Sobs and Sighs ſuppreſt the words 

That ſought our Griefs to tell. 

Upon the pen(ive Willow Boughs 
Our Lutes untuned hung, 

. And our neglected Harps lay by, 

As carelefly unſtrung. 


Plalm cxxxvii; 


Come, Captives, leave your fruitles Moangs, 


Our taunting Spoylers cry'd, 
And Sing us one of $709s Songs; 
But fadly we reply'd; 
Ah! who can now thoſe Airs repeat 
With which 'our Temple rang? 
Who ſo diſtreſt as we can ſing 
As our bleſt Fathers ſang ? 


Shall Babylon our ſongs deride 
So charming to the Ear? - 
Shall a Prophane and Forreign Land 
Our facred Muſick hear ? 
No, dear Feruſalem, no, no, 
If ever I forget 
'Thy vaſt Aflition, and thy ſhare | 
Of miſery ſo great, . 


Firſt let my nimble joynts;-benum'd, 
Forget their Active Skill ; 

No more let tuneful Lute or Harp 
Their Artful Touches feel. 

Firſt to my dry and Parched Roof 
My uſeleſs Tongue. be glew'd, 

Unleſs thy joys, and Songs of Praile, 


Be once again renew d. 


Lord, curſe thou Edoms traiterous Rac 
Thar in our ruin revetl'd ; 


Sack, burn, deſtroy and kill, they cry'd, 


Let all be lowly levell'd. 


And thou, Fierce Bat:!, when thy Tide 


Of Tryumph oncs ſhall turn, 


a2 Pſalm cxxxvii. 
 Oh:mayſt thau then, a Vitor now, 
Thy ſadder ruin Mourn. 


Full happy He, who ſpoils thee then, 
As thou haft laid us waſt ; 

And makes the taſt thoſe bi tter woes 
W hich thou haſt made us taſt ; 

Who from the wailing Mothers Breaſts 
The tender Babes ſhall tear, 

* And with their Blood the rugged Stones; 
And Pavements all beſmeare. 


tm. A , 


— tenet ad 


* VB3) Niſiabit allidendo; which can 


never be done, but that the Blood muſt 


ſprinckle and ſcatter about. 


Mi. 
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PSALM CXLYIIL. 
Tothe Common Tune and Meaſure. 


E T Higheſt Hzav'n exto! 
1 he Praiſes of the Lord, 
And all the ſeats of Bliſs 
Meclodiouſly accord. 
Ler Angels Praiſe 
Him with ſweet Hymns; 
And numerous Hoſts 
Of Scraphinss. 


Praiſe 


] 
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Praiſe him both Sun 2nd Moon 
That govern Day and Night, 
Praiſe him ye lefler Stars 
In num ber infinite. 
The Sphears above; 
And Sphears below, 
And waters that 
Beyond 'em flow. 


Praiſe ye the Lord all Theſe, 
Praiſe ye his Holy Name, 
The ſupream Archite - 
That rear'd the wondrous Frame, 
He ſaid the Word, 
And all was made, 
From times decay, 
| Securely laid. 


And as in Heaven above 
So Praiſe the Lord on Earth, 
All Monſters which the Land 
And which the Sea bring forth. 
' © All Dragons fierce, 
And Whales that ſweep 
The Vaſt Abyſ- | 
' ſes of the Deep. 


And all ye Meteors, 

The wonders of the Air ; 
Fire, Snow, and ratling, Hail 
Fehows's Name revere. 

' _ Tempeſts and Storms, 
And Hurricans, 
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Performing ſtill 
What He Ordains. - 


Mountains and lefler Hills, . 
Valleys, and Fertile Glades, 
Trees happy in their Fruir, 
Or yielding uſeful ſhades. 
| Cedars that mount 

To pompous height ; 

And variouſly 

The Hills delight. 


All Creatures, Flocks and Herds 
That People the wide Fields ; 
And every creeping thing 
That copious Naw yields. 
The larger Fowl, 
And lefler Crouds, 
That Chirp and Sing 
Among the Woods. \ 


All Monarchs of the Earth, 
All Nations far and near ; 
Princes and Rulers too, 
That ſwelling Titles wear ; 
Beauty and Youth 

With all their Charms ; 

Declining Age, 

And Babes in Arms. 
Praiſe ye the Lord all theſe, 
And magnihe his Name, 
For only He alone \ I 
Can our juſt Praiſes claim, | 
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So preat his Fame, 
His Power no leſs, 
That Heav'n and Earth 

Do both confeſs. 


He has advanc'd in Fame 
The Strength of 1/raet, 
His choſen People They, 
Who in his Favour dwell. 
Therefore to Him 
Your Voices raile ; 
To Him alone 
Sing Praiſe, ſing Praiſe. 


DRLN MW Cel; Celorum, which in- 


cludes tes whals Safure of the Heavens. 


— 2D TR Aque que ſunt 
fuperne,” al ſuper ave. The Rabbins ob- 


ſerve the Derivation of Shamaim from Shem, 
Wllic, and Maim, Waters, becauſe they fay 
that Waters are there, and that the Heavens 
are Compos'd of Fire and Water. 
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PSALM CEL. Hallelsjab, 


PR: ye the Lord, Praiſe him within 
His Holy Reſidence : 
Extol him for the Boundleſs fame 
Of his Omnipotence. 
Extol him for his mighty Deeds 
Thar fill the World with Wonder ; 
And for the 'Triumphs of his Power 
That Numbers cannot Number. 


With lofty Trumpets Martial Sounds 
Extol his Puiflance ; 

While the Far-ecchoing Drum Unites 
'The Chorus in a Dance ; 

Praife him with Harps, and Harpfichords, 
With Flutes and Violins, + 

While the Majeftick Organ joyns 
To grace the Vocal Hymns. - 


Praiſe him with Cimbals ſoftly ſweet ; 
Praiſe him with Cimbals loud, 

Let every Creature that has Breach 
Extol the Living Gad, 


